
A GOOD STORY.

slT THE Ha IE /*.;.. T9BPA8SBS.
[Tlie OiniMll SU-arii.*.]

lt is an eerie comer of the great Bay
of Storms, that haven of the lo-:.
wb*"-> almost day hy day th* Atlantic

givea B-t-S-M Of 'ls widely-ftaihcred
harvest of death. Kvcn when the grc_t
green waves roll in unburdened by
their ghastly freight, and the passion¬
ate gray gulls are circling ami scream¬

ing over no gristlier trouvaille than
some stray flotsam ard jetsam of weed
or wreck, there is always a grim sense

of expectation, a haunting conscious¬
ness of thst weird procession of the
dead, drifting ever slowly, night and

day. one hy a******, hither.
Ol' course it is the stranger only who

ia thus arTected. To Jacques Mon¬
ia, minc and his very bonne femme, ami
tbe dor.cn or so .\ jilii fjart and
/ ..rr* folet'r* who fl milder about
among tht rocka Mid pools like so many
young -.-sis, this j.-_-uliar harvest of
their own peculiar sea ia very much as

other harvests are to other .Jacques
Bonhom mes and their belongings else¬
where. " (_uc tn'sieu ne sc 'rang pas.
Cn'est qu'un cadav' qu'errive."
The minds of Jacques Honhomme
and bis belongings are not trou¬
bled, nor their nervous organiza¬
tion distressed, hy any vision of grim
converging IBM ti the victims of the
deep with hts particular shore-built
threshold for their rendezvous; any
such feat of the imaginative faculty
would only lead in his case to specula¬
tions as to bow fsr it might be possible
to anticipate the arrival of the grisly
guests, and so insure that any stray
eer-rings or lockets, or other such ar¬

ticles, should be properly looked after
before tbe arrival on the scene of
Maier le Brigadier and his wearisome
prorcs-rerlial. Msn and boy, Jacques
bas been employed gathering in this
harvest for som* half a century or so,

and regards it with a single eye to what
it will bring in.

But just now the monotony of an

eiistence which commonly varies from

day to day only in its daily record of
"Cn cadavrr." "lieux cadavrcs,"
'. 1'oint de cadavre," and so forth, has
been broken in upon by an incident of
unusual interest real practical in¬
terest.for one of its most prominent
features has been the descent upon
Jacques Honhomme and his family of
a perfect shower of thoroughly practi¬
cal "pieces de cent sous." If our

Lady of tbe Shore will only continue
to foster the eccentric fancy in the
brea, t of tbe tall, silent Anglais, who
pays so handsomely for an early intro¬
duction to each new "arrival,"
Jacques's fortune is made.
The stranger's motive t Eh ! but

that makes nothing to Jacques Hon¬
homme. A I .(timpanist spy ? Allon.-
donc ! lt is by that route that I'adin-
jruet will return? Ah, but..' e'est
i-gal. hes Anglais, vois-tu, non vieux f
__.*___*¦ est amateur de cadav's VU
tout!"

"Charles Stavert, rentier, I.ondres."
Thst is the description of the myste¬
rious "amateur de cadavrcs,'' duly
entered by himself in the strangers'
book of his hotel. The days of pass¬
ports and signaleincuts are over, and
MM who remember them will proba¬
bly spree in the opinion that, from the
descriptive point of view at all events,
their loss is not serious. There are

cases, however, in which even a For¬
eign-Office dork could hardly fail of
producing a recognizable portrait, and
the case of Mr. Charles Stavert was
cer 'tinily one of them.

Nearer seventy than sixty would be
your first verdict as you nc .iced the
.vhite hair and bent tigurc and lean,
tren,hiing hands. Then, as you looked
a second time, a little more closely, a

strange and, if you were at all snft-
hearted, a somewhat painful feeling
would come over you as you noticed
that the face, though almost as blanched
as the hair, was quite smooth and un¬

wrinkled, except for a drooping line on

either side of the rarely-opened mouth
and one deep furrow between the deli¬
cate black eyebrows. Save when look¬
ing eagerly seaward for some expected
" arrival " the eyes beneath them are

but very seldom raised from the
ground. Once a young Knglish couple
on their wedding trip had landed for
some reason from their yacht, and
stopped hi.n with a question. Then he
had lifted his eyes to the bright, fair
fica of thc happy young bride, and the
brightness of the smiling features had
died away as the smile faded to a pite¬
ous little quiver of thc sweet, sensitive
lips, and presently, all Knglish as she
was, the girl hid her face upon her hus¬
band's shoulder and burst into tears.

That was a fortnight ago now, aud
the Davenauts were still there. Some¬
thing, it seemed, had gone wrong with
the \acht, which had been sent back to
Cherbourg for repairs. Archie Dave-
nant had suggested a run inland till she
returned, and had been half inclined te
a toupcoo ofjealousy over that keen inte¬
rest in the white-haired stranger on

which his wile openly based her
prefer, nee for remaining where they
were. But Archie Davenant was a good
fellow, and still quite sufficiently in love
to be more thau commouly tender¬
hearted. So Carrie's feeling for ." that
poor Mr. Stavert" soon extended itself
to his own breast, and presently he be¬
came as interested in the sad-eyed
" amateur ile cadavrcs "

as Jacques
Bonhonime himself.

Hitherto, however, the acquaintance
had made but little progress. Mr.
Stavert was polite, but unapproacha¬
ble.not so much, as it would seem,
from any active desire to hold aloof as
from a simple absence of all respon¬
se enes-. which appeared to be almost
esmuch physical as mental. Ho was not
deaf, for there were certain words which
would always catch his ear even if
apoken in the merest whisper, and he
was not wilfully discourteous, for
when hia attention had once heen

tja aroused his manner, especially to the
B joung bride and bridegroom, was gentle
__w almost to tenderness. But the arousing

of his attention was a difficult task,
hardly to be accomplished save by an
amount of importunity verging on an¬

noyance. Mechanically indeed he would
respond to any direct appeal, moving
out of the way, handing anything at
table, and ao forth; but the mind, as
Carrie Davenant said, was evidently far
away, and bringing it back was a pain¬
ful effort.
Oue appeal, however, and one only,

would meet at any moment with prompt
and unfailing response. It was just
four words whispered, no matter how
low, in tbe hoarse voice of Jacques
Bonhomme.
" Via encore un, m'sieu."
In an instant a Hash of eager antici-

Kation would pass over his features, to
a instantly succeeded by a sharp

spasm of pain. And then, with set
teeth and a deep furrow between the
brows, more deeply lined than ever, he
would stride away to the water's edge,
nnd stand there waiting till the " new
arrival" lay at his feet. A look, a

nigh, a shake of the head, and then hi*
ftepa would bc retraced again.not with
the swift, ttrm stride of a little while
before, hut slowly, almost totteringly,
with bent bead aad wavering, purpose-
lena toot that stumbled at erery little
atone in tha path. And as be passed
the rough fishermen would stand aside, j

hiting their hats in unnoticed courtesy.
B8HJ ibe woiii-n would ctoss themselves
snd mutmui sprayer to tho **aint_-
Meie des liouieiirs.

Kor all f.)..li-h talking about Bona-
paitist spies and so forth had died
away long t-ince. and no om* had mn li
duiiht as to the white-haired En*li-h-
man'k erratut now. Nor was Archie
I'avcnsnt very long in arriving at the
same conclusion. Ho was a frank-
hearted fellow, was Archie, always
ready for a friendly chat with any one,
and he bad not been twelve hours in
tho place before he had heard the whole
story from Jacques Bonhomme.
"Ah, pauvre.fellow.garcon," he

had commented in his somewhat halt,
ing I n tub. ** rOttg eroyez qu'il.-what's
.to wait," Carriev.ah.qu'il attend
ouclqtie clio. nc.quelqu'un. "

And the obi boatman shook his head
ard corrected gravely :
" IVuc'qu-i.*"/-, m'sieu."
And now live days had gone by with¬

out a single " arrival," and with the
sixth came hack the English yacht.
Stavert had grown very restless, con¬

stantly making his way to thc highest
point within reach and gazing out

through his glass upon the blue expanse
of ocean, now smooth as a lake and
glittering oilily in the August sun.

Nothing, however, was to be seen ex¬

cept a few white sails in the oiling.not
even a handful of wreck or weed for
the passionate gulls to circle round
and scream at. In his restlessness
he hsd perhaps grown more alive
to external objects; certainly the
arrival of tbe yacht had attracted his
attention, and all through dinner Us
eyes bad from time to time been lixed
upon larrie Davenant with that strange,
pitiful gaze which had gone so straight
tu tho young bride's heart at their lir.-t
meeting. Once, when in the course of
conversation. Archie had mentioned
Kio de Janeiro as tbe probable ultimate
destination of tbe yacht, Stavert had
uttered a sharp exclamation as of sud¬
den pain, and had let fall the glass he
wan in the act of raising to bis lips.

Dinner passed and evening came,
and the young couple, who were to re¬

sume their voyage in the morning,
strolled down lor the last time to the
shore for a breath of fresh evening air.
Their talk turned naturally upon the
mysterious Englishman ; and as they
talked a slow footfall approached un¬

noticed on the soft sand, and tho
Englishman himself stood beside them.
" Pray pardon me. I did not mean

to startle you."
The words were simple and common¬

place enough, but there was a scarcely
repressed excitement about thc tone
which at once attracted attention.
Archie Davenant replied in some words
of course. Carrie held out her hand
silently, making room for the new

comer on the broad rock on which she
and her husband were placed.
He took thc proffered seat with a

silent bow, then remained for some
minutes without speaking, his features
working as with strong emotion and
while to the very lips. Then, suddenly
rising, he laid his bandon Archie Dave-
nant's arm and led him aside some half
dozen paces, out of earshot of his star¬
tled bride.
" You are going to.to. "

"To Rio." Yes. We hope so, ulti¬
mate! v."
"To take.her. "

" My wile I Yes. certainly, if I
go."
"You ganai not go. No. Forgive

me; I don't mean to bc rude, and I am
not mad.no, not mad.though my
bead burns still, and I seem to lose
count ol time.' He paused a moment,
looking out seaward with a troubled,
wistful, half-puzzled expression. Then
he pressed bis hand a moment on his
eyes ami went OB. " Forgive nie once

more. If my manner be strange, par¬
don it. 1 have been.ill, you know.
And.well. I am going to speak of that
of which I have never yet had courage
to speak. Will you listen:-"'

" Listen, my dear sir ! Of course I
will. Hut if it's painful."

Stavert (becked him with a quick,
half-impatient gesture, and went on :

" You are connected with.the ship¬
ping trade. I think?'1
"Not personally. My wife's family-

arc engaged in it. and."
.. Did you chance to bear anything

of the loss of tin.thc Titan. "

"The Titan! .'he was one of Car¬
rie's uncle's ships.Hoscawen Hrothers.
Went down in the North Atlantic only
the other day in a collision."

Stavert shook his head.
'. No. not in a collision."
" Well. nothing is known absolutely

for certain, of course ; but one of her
head-boards wa- picked up frith her
name on it among a lot of other wreck ;
and within half a mile or so a.iold man
was lound insensible, floating on a top¬
gallant yard which certainly didn't be¬
long to the Titan, because it was paint¬
ed black, and all Boscawen's ships n-e

white paint aloft. So there were two
of them anyway."
"Two of _M__? Ah! yes, yes;

there were two."
" But what.I beg your pardon, but

you seem to know more than."
Ile paused; but thc other made no

reply. He was clasping both hands
over his eyes, as though to shut out
some terrible vision ; and his lips were

pressed together into one gray line.
Archie resumed

" We were particularly anxious to
know the truth about it. for one of
Carrie's great uncles was lost in her."

Stavert looked up fur a moment as
though recalling some distressing mem¬
ory, and answered slowly

** Yes, of course.Mr. Wilson Hos¬
cawen."

" Kxactly. In fact, it is partly abouthis affairs.but, pardon me, how.*'
"How did I know this*"' repliedthe other as Archie paused a moment,

a little puzzled and doubtful. " Did
you not say just now there was . an old
man ' saved "

*. Ye.fruin the other ship."
** No, no, not from thc other ship.Ah ! my ('od ! no I no one from her I

no one from her '.'' Ami the speaker
bent his head upon his hands while his
whole frame shook with emotion.

Davenant waited a few moments,
thin strode back hastily tu his wife's
side,

"Carrie," he began abruptly, "1
don't know what to make of this". You
remember the Titan and the old fellow
who was picked up and had brain-fever,
and then just as he was getting well and
they were going to question him bolted.
I-ook here, little woman, I don't like it
a bit. lt seems to me there's been foul
play somewhen. "

"Dh, hush ! hush !"
But Stavert was already at their side,

and now spoke, calmly enough, but
with an evident effort at self-control.
" No, Mr. Davenant, there was no

foul play. I am the rescued passen¬
ger. (iod help me!.from the Titan.
Not an old man, as you sec ; twenty-
five next birthday.twenty-five. Yes,
I got away from them. It was weak,
perhaps, not to be able to talk of it,
but 1 could not then, and there was no
good to be doue. Ah, no ! Now the
hearing may, perhaps, deter you and
your.and madame -from encountering
a similar danger. Listen :
"I waa engaged to he married.

My.she.wan living in Rio. I need
not go into details which have no direct
bearing on my story. But it seemed
impossible at tbe moment that I should

I.e llb to -pare time for Hie ro/age to

BlVtb America to fetch her, ami it

was srrsnged that she should come

home to some friend* rn England. She

wu to come in thc Fire Kin*, a large
s.tcw steamer -ailing on the first or

the following month.
" 1 was in ihe wilds of Cornwall,

spending nonie time with an "¦v»l"

uncle who had always been very kimi

to me. He had already had one stroke
o. pai-ly-is. and was in almost d*ily
expectation of snothcr, which, aa tht

doctors plainly said, would certainly be
fatal ; bo, when, on the day week be¬

fore the Fire King was to sail, the death
of a distant relatioo, whose heir I was.

suddenly made me mr own master.
I could not possibly leave him until my
promised ten days' visit was ended and

my cousin had returned to take my
eliot, So I wrote to a friend in town

asking him to call on my solicitors snd
do sll thst was needful, and
especially to secure a passage
for roe' in the first ship for
Kio. At thc same time I wrote a tele¬

gram announcing my change of plan,
and pinned a check to it ready to take
it over myself, with the letter, to the

post-office, five miles off. I had hardly
finished it when I was summoned
hastily to my uncle's bedside. Thc end
had come; but it was evening before
all was over, and I of course could not

leave him. But it was of consequence.
Jack Italy. I knew, would send the
telegram from town, so I got thc old
housekeeper to put it into the letter
which I had left open in my writing-
case, and send it off by the gardener's
lad.
"The next evening brought me a

telegram from Jack Daly to the effect
that nil I wanted had been done, and
my passage taken; and on that day
fortnight I was on board the Titan,
bound for Rio."
The speaker's voice broke. He

turned abruptly away and s'.rode off
into the gathering dusk. In a few Mo¬

ments he returned ani resumed his
story :

** Everything went well at first. We
made a good run down channel and
across the bay, and were expecting
within the next day or two to pick up
the northeast trade, when the wind tell
light and finally left us. Orders were

given to get up steam ; but just as they
were going to lower the propeller a

strong breeze sprang up again from the
northward, and the fires were ordered
to be banked and all sail made. I
stayed on deck for some time watching
the cloud of studding sails spread grad¬
ually, alow and aloft, on both sides of
the ship, and then went below to write
letters.

" I had just got out my writing-case
when there caine a sudden shock, which
would have Hung me to the deck had I
not saved myself just in time by cling¬
ing to the sleeping-berth with both
hands. For a moment the ship seemed
brought to an absolute stand-still, as

though she had run bodily ashore, thc
next she began to gather way again, but
with a very different movement from
thc free, bounding motion of a few min¬
utes before.

'* I rushed on deck, as did every one

else who was below, and there we so.an

saw the reason of the change. Ths sud¬
den stop had been too much under the
press ol'canvas we were carrying. The
studding-sail booms, fore and aft. had
snapped like so many carrots, and the
maintop gallant-mast itself had gone,
springing thc head of thc maintop-ma.* t
as it went. The whale mass ol'' dying
kites' was in thc water, snd of course
acted as drags, still further checking
the ship's way,

" For some minutes all was confu¬
sion. The Captain himself, though
perfectly cool and collected, was evi¬
dently puzzled. We were hundred*
of miles from any danger laid down on
the charts, and were, moreover, in thc
regular track of all outward and innu¬
merable homeward-bound vessels, and
in some thousands of fathoms of
water. It was of course possible
that we had come into collision
with sonic floating wreck. Bot OO
crash had been heard save that of
our own breaking spars, and there was

no sign of any wreck or wreckage save

our own. His lirst order had been to
send a hand over the bows and another
into the fore peak. Bat the word had
scarcely been passed when the mate of
the watch anne aft, accompanied by a

tall, handsome young fore-topman, his
tanned features many shades less red
than usual, and his shirt and trou¬
sers dripping with sea water. Ile
had been on the dolphin striker at
the time of the occurrence, potting
a new servile on the stay, an.l had
been fairly shaken from his foothold by
the shoes* only escaping by means of
some of the studding sail-gear as it
dragged in the water alongside. His
report made it quite dear that the ship
had not struck on anything, while the
sharp black stem, showing clearly
through thc transparent water without
dent or scratch, fully confirmed his
statement. Only ont* possible explana¬
tion remained. There must have been
a shock of earthquake, and a sharp
one."
The speaker paused again. Thc eve¬

ning had closed in now, and a ulm ot
cloud shut in the stars and rendered it
quite dark. Hut the two listeners
could hear the other's heavy Breathing,
st nicely tobe distinguished from a sob;
and almost, Carrie Harenant fancied,
the labored beating of his heart.

" 1 went below again," he continued
after awhile, **to write my letters.
There lay the writing-case just where
1 had dropped it, the contents scattered
oroadcas', over thc cabin deck. I stooped
to gather them up. The first on which
1 laid my hand was.my telegram to
Rio, with the check still fastened to
it!"
"Oh, Mr. Stavert." broke in Carrie

Uavenant with a little cry, .. and she
would not know, and you would cross
ipon the road !"
--Ns."' came back the answer ina

voice which had sunk to little more
than a hoarse whisper ; " no, she did
not know ; she did not know."
"Oh! go on. Please.please.go

on."
.' 1 went on deck again, too much an¬

noyed to think of letters homejust then;
and as 1 reached the top of the com¬
panion there came another shock, if
anything sharper than the first. No
damage, however, was done this time,the ship being under short can¬
vas, but she rolled and lurched
heavily. The passengers were get¬
ting scared. Kven the captain seemed
a little startled, and went below to
consult his barometers. There was no
sign from them, and he returned, shak¬
ing his head an.l laughing. Thc next
moment he was serious again, snatch¬
ing up his glass with an exclamation
which was very like an oath. All
eyes were drawn to the object at
which he was looking.a large steamer.
three or four points on our starboard
bow, which for the last hour or more
had been heading straight for us, but
which had suddenly starboarded her
helm and wes noa- standing away to
the westward, loosing sail after sail as
she swung sround before the wind.
"Just then the chief officer esme up

to report thst stesm was up and the
propeller connected. For a moment
the captain made no reply. He was
still looking intently through his
glass.not now at the steamer, but st
s point in the offing right astern of her

ss she now lay. and rory nearly dean

ahead of us. I followed with my eyes
the direction of his glass, and recog¬
nised a curious, mirage-like effect.a
sort of dint in the sharp circle of the
horizon like a chip out of thc edge of
a j.Isle.

I bsd hardly bsd time to notice this
when the captain dropped his glass and
turned sharply to the mate with thc
question :
" * ls the wreck clear * I
" . Tn tty well, sir.' said the mate ;

. nothing over the side that can foul thc
screw."
'"Then tell Mr. Armstrong to go

ahead full speed, and send all hands
aloft: shorten sail. Don't .top to furl
or clew np. sir. Cut everything adrift,
fore and aft.'
" And before the mate bal mic f r

a word he h tit, 1 cd ihe
wheel out of theij.tattcrmaster'shan 'a,
and put the helm hard over. Th. ship
came slowly up to thc wind, more

quickly as the remaining canvas fell
under thc blows of fifty sharp knives
and the screw began to revolve at full
speed. In a very short time we were

heading right hack to the northward
under hare pole-.
" In the mean time thc mirage-like

dint in the horizon had widened ami was

widening rapidly. It had already
spread beyond tho steamer of which I
spoke jam now, ami which, though still
heading under full steam at right angles
to our course, seemed yet to have
drifted bodily some miles nearer to us,
and bad a look of being what sailors
call ' down by the stern." I looked fruin
her again to tbat ominous denraaaio-*m
the horizon lt wa- spreading still,
had reached to OUTaeivea, and bj it __id
so thc leaping motion of thc waves

ceased, giving place to a smooth broad
swirl' right across our track.
"There was no questioning now;

no need lo whi-pcr or to point. The
white faces that clustered thickly abt-_-'
Ihe tall-rail, gazing in BpaoehlfMl horror
down lhat -tendily-narrowing and deep¬
ening valley, were gazing "tonight into
the jaw- ol" death. And for -nine

timi.niiiniU-, huurs. second-. I can¬

not tell you which.they gazed on

in silence, loo awe-stricken to utter
a sound. Then suddenly thc steam
beean to roar out throng- thc c-

cape-prpe, and the noise seemed to
break the spell. Yes," he went on in
a low. dreamy tone, half answering to
thc sudden movement with whicb l.'ar-
ric Davenant hid her face in her hind-.
as though to -hut out some actual
of horror."yes. it wa- a terrible
sight tor the time. It might have
haunted me, I think. If there had been
nothing worse."

Theslowlv-ri-ingmooii broke through
a rift in thc heavy veil of cloud and
gleamed on the girl's lace of horror
and astonishment as she looked won¬

deringly up with thc startled exclama¬
tion

" Worse'-**
Her husband pol his nrm round her

and drew her closer to him, while Stn.
vert continued, though with evident
effort

*.' Wo were losing ground j that was

dear. The Titan was not a filll-pow-
crcd .teamer, univ a sailing ship with
an auxiliary B*_rew; nol capable ol
doing more than live or si. knots an
hour al her best, and non deeply laden.
Presently the engineer forced his way
aft through the crowd of frightened
passengers timi made some suggestions
tu thc '..ptain, of which I only
caught the words . safety valve." The
ciptain shook bia head, but the en¬

gineer urged his request, jerking his
thumb emphatically in the direction of
tho whirlpool, and saying energetically,
That sort of thing can't go on forever,

yon know, shipper. Must Iel np some
time. 'Hie extra minute might do BS.

you know, if wc only could get it.
' Well, well. Armstrong,1 was the an¬

swer. ' have it v mir own way. It can't
do much barm anyhow.' And before
ba had finished speaking the engi¬
neer was gone, and in a kew more min¬

ute- the roar of escaping .-team conned
and the laboring .-crew revolved
mure rapidly. Thc -hip gathered
way. ami for the moment a thrill
of hope shot through tin- breast-
of that pale, borror-etricken throng,
The captain li id laid aaide hia gla--. and
was standing intently observing thc
horizon thrungli lu- lezteni. Very fen
indeed among that surging, frightened
crowd could have even guessed thi
meaning of hi- employment; but al]
instinctively watched hun with a din
con-- iousneas that be was aomeh in
reit,ling their fate. Presently bc laid
tho instrument quietly dui. n tad OOO
more -hunk hi- head.

.¦As ha did so thc erios nnd wallinga,
which for a few moments had beer
stilled, broke ont afresh. Bul at thi*
moment tin- mate in bis turn forced his
way to thc captain's side, and, touch
ing hia arin, drew hts attention to Uh
other steamer. Wc had none of Ul
even thought of her for a long tune,
anti to our surprise sha wa- now al¬
most cl-se aboard of us. Ncedle-s ti
say thi. she, like ourselves, wu

straining every nerve. Thc smoke wa*

pouring out of lur two great red Inn
nels, tin .-team roaring from her an
cape-pipes...nd .-he wa- tearing througl
the smooth, swirliup water at the ral.
of three feet to our one.

.. . Mie'll scrape clear. sir, bj
Heavtn !' cried tbe mate, half grudging
half sympathetic

" Thc captain nodded ; and for a few
moments our people almost forgot theil
own danger as they watched the pro
gress of their unknown companion ii
peril.

'.She was well abreast of us now
and being no lunger on an inner eire!'
of the whirlpool, had ceased to drifi
towart! us. when suddenly there was a

cry and a c< nfusiou on board of her,
and the lashn o- screw under her coun
ter ceased to revolve. There was a cr*,
of horror from both ships as thi
stranger lirst lost her headway and ther
began to drop slowly but steadily bael,
toward the vortex. As she did so hei
head swung off from us for a moment
and I saw the name upon her stern.
' Fire King * '*

I 'nc.- more the speaker paused. Car¬
rie was sobbing unrestrainedly, and
Archie Davenant had an uncomfortable
sensation in his throat, which made
him for the moment unwilling to Speak.-beclouds had closed again over thc
moon. Thc long ground swell of tht
ever-iotless Atlantic rolled slowly upthe buy. and broke at intervals with a
dull, mysterious boomin. upon itu
beach, and every no* and then came
through the still, sultry air the far-oil
t-cream of the sleepless gulls.

Tin- silence lasted so long that
Archie Davenant at length left hi-
wife's side and crossed to where thc
tall figure of Stavert could be dimly
ira.ed. leaning against a tall, weed-
draped rock, his left hand pressed hard
upon his heart.

** I am afraid you are ill. '"

" No, no ; only.'"
Ile stopped and seemed to strugglefor breath, then with a strong effort

mastered his voice and went on, but
slowl*/ and gaspingly :
" There is not much more to tell

you. Indeed, I know hut little more.
1 remember how we whirled on in a
horrible circle that grew ea. h moment
narrower and swifter. I remember
how thc wall of smooth, clear water
rose and rose till the light shone on us
through it aa through ice. I remem-

ber how the sun went down, crimson¬
ing the dear pale-blue ice-wall into
living, swirling blood, and how, as we

were sucked slowly down.down.tho
ever-steepening side, we ssw the whirl¬
ing sbyss opening right under us snd
heard the dull, distant roar rolling up
from the riven sea-bed miles below.
" But all that has come back upon

my memory since. I saw nothing then
but the great black hull of the dis¬
abled Fire King as it drifted swiftly to

thc doom we were laboring to escape.
Presently her engines began to work
again, but ll wly.ah. Heaven, how
slowly ! She could do but little more

now than just hold her own with the
Titan. And so wc drifted on and on,
laboring, despairing, praying.praving
aloud some of us, our Kng.Vi aliyni*H
all swept away in the eui emily of
pi iii; some stricken voiceless with
horror, kneeling, clinging to each other,
prating only with dumb hands and
"eyes; some uttering wild curses in¬
stead of prayers.

.' I saw it all, heard it all; but I nei¬
ther cursed nor prayed. I had but one

thought.her!.not our love, not our

peril not even her peril.simply her
A nd then I saw her.

'- Again the two ships were rapidly
approaching each other, and the end
for both was approaching as rapidly.
Already we hung over the yawning,
bellowing gulf as on the side of a steep
hill. The chasm BOW wa- not a mile iu
width. The upper portion of it tow¬

ered high over our mast-heads. Each
moment the whirling speed grew visibly
swilter. and the glassy declivity setisi-

!>lv steeper, and the thunderous roar

came up more loudly from the ocean-

bsd.
" Then the moon rose, gleaming

through the towering wall of water,
rind full in the cold, ghastly glare.I
¦OW ber.a pure white ti_ure. kneeling
silently, with white, upliltod hands.

"'Ihen suddenly a thought Hashed
through me. and I prayed.ah ! bow I
pi riv ed !

.* We were nearing each other every
moment. A very little while and the
Fire King would pass right tinder us.
close.striking BS probably as shs
passed. Ohl how I prayed that it
might bc so.that I might reach her
di k and fold my darling once more in
tnv arms, amigo, what matter where'-.
together.
-.And it seemed as though Heaven

lien rd my prayer. Nearer and nearer

drilled the Fire Kinj*. Another minute
and ber bows must foul our quarter. I
had marked tbs exact spot for tnv

spring, ami thrown off -hoes nnd cont
in readiness, still praying, praying with
my whole Bool.
..Ah! Heaven! Too Ute! Even

SS I watched her, gathering footing for
mv spring, and praying, praying, evsn
in that moment tbs ship lost her hold
upon the Steepening watery bank and
shot.down.down !

.¦Ah. Nell! Nell! Kell!"
The hoarse, trembling yoke rose to

I wild cry, then sank ami ceased. And
through the gloom catiie echoing wildly
bat k tbs -cream of tbs hungry sea-gulli
doss at banal.
A step came swiftly over tbe soft

sand, sad tin* hoarse whisper of the old
Haberman gave words to ths wild sea¬
birds1 cry.

.' M'siou ! v'la encore un."
But for onie there is no answer, and

ths hoarse whisper 'nines again, yet
mole hern mi y

*. M's it ii ! it foi-.e'e-t lint* danie !"
Then tlnre is a cry but it ts from

the lips of Jacques Dolliminnie, and
tb" old fisbsrmsn passes Ins arm round
the tall, dark Bgure, drooping motion¬
less against thc rock, and lifts tbe
weary head to Ins shoulder.

.. I'liiui ! " hs murmurs, uncovering
solemnly his own ~~~.Z-.lsd locks, " il
!'a retrouvee' "

Tra**il hy One Hear; Kuuudl tty \n.
ol ber.

i'm t Jervis Qaa
George \\. Parker, who work- in a

ii'cnl.ir law-mill near Ute village of
Lebanon, encountered a very large
black bear on la-t Saturday morning
while be was going to his wuk. Mr.
Parker .overs the distance between his
residei cs snd ths saw-mill twice every
day, and is thoroughly acquainted with
every step oftbe ground. Between the
two points isa marshy piece ofwoods ex¬

tending diagonally some six orssven
miles. When .about midway in the
woods on tbs day mentioned Mr. Par¬
ki r was startletl by the Budden spp 'i

ame ol the bear not more than a hun¬
dred yards away. The bear waa walk¬
ing directly toward him. ami raisin**
its head ami spying Mr. Parker came to
a lodden halt. Ii is needless to say
that Parker did likewise.

Ile was between tbs heros of a

dilemma. What to do hs did oot
know, To a*haine meant s light With
bruin, and as he had nothing to defend
himself with except his fists be quickly
concluded that thc beal would have de*
cidedly tbs advantage in ths --.niggle.
Mis dilly hope Gram tbe clutches of ths
brute, who wai losslj eying him. was

to retreat to his resilience a mils back,
and this he disliked to do. as he would
bs late on arriving at his vi ork. While
bs stood wsighing tbs i haines pro and
'¦on bruin uttered a howl and dashed
forward at a lively ralf. That settled
it. Parker took to his heels ami made
a bee-line for his residence. In his
haste to get away he -tumbled and fell,
and as he regained hi> feet he hurled a

large stone at tbs now infuriated ani¬

mal, which was then not far enough
away for comfort. Every time that
Parker tamed around be imagined that
Ute bear tin. gaining on him. Largs
sods ot' sa eal gathered on I.i- forebes 1

and he commenced to hope against hope.
As bc was nearing the edge of the
woa.als hs began to think whetherjit
would .,: bs better to climb one of 'he
high trees which skirted the highway
and wait for deliverance until some one

pajBSd along. This he decided to do,
and accordingly jumped over the wall
and Wal soon tar up a friendly hickory-
tree. When tbs bear arnveil opposite
tbs ties it raised itself on its hind legs
and began to howl. Parker also began
to shout, in hopes sf attracting lome
one's attention, and between hun and
thc bear they made more noise than
was ever heard in that section since
Brant's savage warriors passed a cen¬

tury ago.
Parker knew he was secure (bf the

time bsiagi bot dreaded the ending, and
.-ontinued to -bout at the top ol' In¬
voice, llruin contented himself by
pawing the earth and closely eying his
piiso.-ier. Parker's shouts had the
effect of attracting thc attention of
another and much larger lear, which
emerged from the woods a distance
away from where he was. When he

espied Broil No. | he thought the jig
was up. but instead the new-comer

proved bis deliverer. It gave a howl
ai.d begun walking slowly in an oppo¬
site direction, and the fir.t bear very
reluctantly followed suit, occasionally
looking back to see if there was any
movement on Parker's part.

Mr. t. W. Clark has exhibited in
I.,.inion a new system of gas-lighting
for private houses by means of recupe¬
rative lar-ps. By a ventilating arrange¬
ment the lamps consnme their own

smoke, and the burners are so formed
that the requisite air is heated toa high
temperature and admitted into the lamps
at thc point of ignition.

AMERICANS IN ROME.
LOITERING IN THE STl'DIOS.

Muli' *-oir,1 amata an* rii-ir Warka-* Vial*

I* Ez-klrl-lll. S*--.aa.i».aa*. Vi li*i II-

Bl D-l-C.

A Rome correspondent of thc Tn-
hvuc writes \ It chanced that the lirst
Roman studio with which I renewed
acquaintance this season was that "f
Charles Caryl Coleman.well known to

New Yorkers, among whom he -till
cu-ints himself, despite his long resi¬
dence in Rome. A large picture of < 'apr 1

was to be sent away the next day, and
I wished to see it before its departure.
The studio is in the old place, directly
over that of Costa, in ('tiiet Via Msr-
gtitta. looking out upon a garden al¬
ready sweet with summer scents and
bright with summer bloom, thought it
Was but thc lirst week in April.

Mr. Coleman's '-ro6a" arc very
valuable. He is an enthusiastic col¬
lector, and he has a moderate fortune
in bric-a-brac Tapestries, bits of
stained glass, wonderful old carvings,
curiously-wrought brasses, old china.
enough for a moderate-sized art-mu¬
seum.adorn the studio, where thc
artist himself, with his l.cnoardo da
Vinci face, and dressed iti a cap and
blouse of bronze-gold velvet, seems the
titting ijenius luci.
The Capri picture was a hit of sum¬

mer.a yellow wheat-Hold swept by a

soft wind, with the blue southern sky-
above it. and a group of gayly-clad
pensngrl girls in the midst. Coleman
spent the summer of I*---, in Capri, and
a number of Capri pictures, large and
small. are the result. l'eside
thea* I'oleman has .several pic¬
tures of Venice. One was of Venice
by moonlight, another was of Ihe
brOBM horses over the entrance of St,
Murk's. Some live or six years ago
Mr. Culcmini painted a picture of this
same subject, which was much ad¬
mired by art-lovers and purchased by
Lady Ashburton, who has one of the
tit eat privale collections of modern
pictnrea in bondon. The present paint-
in..from a somewhat ditt'erent point
Of view.is still liner than Ihe former
one. Thc bur-es seem Curly alive and
really to step off into -pace.

Mr. ('.'kilian has done SOnM strong
things in black and white. Una of
them."The Return from the Cruci¬
fixion ".seamed so strange a neighbor
to thc sunny scenes from Cupri and the
pictures of Venice.
.. Where the merchants were the kings,
Where Bt. Mark's ls, and thc Dove* used to

vv.ii tin- tee wno ringa,".
that perhaps one was even more un¬

pressed with its profound earnestness,
its depth of sorrow, than would have
been the cnaa alaewhere. In the far
distance, on a low dark hill againal i

cold dark sky, the three croases rose.
the central one being the must promi¬
nent, lietween this lull of thc crt
and thc spectator atc other low hills.
with nullities dim in the semi-darkness,
and tilling them winds a sad procession
of sorrowing men and women.whose
grief has fallen on them heavily, wboae
hope baa not yet dawned.

Mr. Coleman told some droll tales of
artist life in Capri, lt has become very
common for American and English
artists to fall captive to thc (hanns of
dark-eyed Capri maidens, and within a

few y.-ar- sonic ten ur twelve have urn

ried their model.till at bul to tuart v

an artist has come to be regarded hy a

putty Capri girl as her manifest de
tiny, and it is .somewhat difficult to

procure a model otherwise than by
marrying ber. bast year an artist savv

a benutiful Capriole, arith her mother.
carrying -tones on her head for the
use of wall-makers. She was just
suited for the picture tha painter had iii
hand. Ile found by inquiry thal she
and her mother received exactly a Crane
ami a half apiece for carrying their
itone burdens Orom morning till night.
It learned a wretched business, than
which anything would he better. He
offered the girl tm franca a day to
cumc and sit for bim as a model. She
coyly refused. Ile thought she might
dislike to c..me with >ut ber mother;
io he proposed to hire the mother ai-u.
Nut nt all. Ile wa- di licately informed
that tbe only way to set ure the model
would be to marry her. Tho case was
nut daspi rate eno tgb for that, and the
fair i 'api ii with hi r stone-
carrying, pendi g the arrival ol amore

tiusceptiblc arti-t.
Tin- neal studio ano to i.-;t

was that of J. Rollin Tilton. lt is
within a stone's throw of the Viii t 1.i-
doviai- and overlooks the Ludovisi

inda. Mr. Tilton, as well as Mi,
Coleman, ia a true lover of Venice,
and has painted many Venetian pic-
turt s. Helm- ioma charming ones in
bia studio, and one was quite unique in
ita way. lt had hen sketched from
the top of a high tower, and looked
down upon the Piazza of St. Mark's
The picture which mc_l interested
inc however, wa- a large Kgyp¬
tian landscape, into winch the artist
said he had ¦. put lu-heart." Then-
was a wide plain, with distant lulls
in the background, and in the fore¬
ground the Temple f tho Sun and the
cities of Kamac and Luxor. Mr. 1:1-
ti.n has always the power ol' producing
wonderful effects uf light and air. and
it seems to me that Egypt has also re-

\ .-ili-ii her secret to him. Turning
from the FgyptJan picture. I caught
tight of one of the Vermillion Tower of
the Alliambra, and. presto, it w:is two
vents ggo, and I was hack in Spain.
The sunset was dying on the Sierra
Nev adas, and all iiianada was at my
feet, with cathedral and churches, and
tiypsy-bousea hollowed in the hillsides,
all mud walls and front doo". Besides
big own pictures. Mt. TiltOU ha- an

arl Irenanra that ia pricele-aMagda-
lcnc by Titian. Ile ia vary mysterious
as to how it came into his possession.
When 1 asked him he said: "Ah. such
things are sent me by fate. This ia the
third Titian I have discovered.*' lam
rmtly to ailinn that it is thc ni ,-t beaut
fi:l Magdalene. Most nf the well-known
Magdnlenea are anything but sainti.
anything, even, but penitents. This
MM wears her beauty solemnly. Bbe
rejoices in it no longer. Her upli u 1
eves seek Heaven through their tears.

The passion of her -iiiru* possesses
her whole being.and yet BO Venus
could rival her s*,! loveliness. The
coloring is Titian's l.e-t. lt made a

woaaan'a head by Sir Frederick Leigh¬
ton, hanging near by.and which I bad
ad-aired before the Magdalene was un-

i-i vere...seem as if it were made of
dough. Whence the Magdalena came.

or what its vary nc lui tunes since

Titian painted it, I know not. whither
I know not.but I know that it

ig far more to be desired than thc
Kob i boos.

It is on a Sunday afternoon tint
guests sre welcomed to thc studio of
Elihu Yedder.certainly, in point ol

situation, the most beautiful Studio in

all Home, lt is an apartment in thc
Villa Mrohl-Kv-rn, and to reach it von

enter a gate just outside the I'orta del
1'opolo, and side by side with thc en¬

trance to Villa r.orgbese. Then you
wander on and on up a climbing path,
quite overhung wilh rOtOO, and reveal¬
ing at eveiy tum exquisite pictures ol
Hume Irina; below.
That Mr. Voider is the most imagina¬

tive artist America has yet given to

the Viorhl there can hardly be a .pies-
tion. If he were not a painter he iuu.il

have been s poet; for his imagination
is distinctly poetic and literary in its
quality. His undeveloped ideas might
bc the fortune of a dozen other men.

There is ii uri of loft in I i studio
fairly piled wi h swift sketches, ii which
he has embodied the conception horn
of-omo i-ispired moment, which may
or may not ever be worked out in
i.nisbcd pictures. The picture which
most powerfully attracted me in his
studio was founded on one of the Ku-
hayut illustrations, and called " The
Om of Heath." The 'angel of the
darker cup," his wings glorious with
unfading light, otfers his draught to a

beautiful woman who is just bend¬
ing to drink. The shadow of death
is already stealing over her face,
but you feel that her lips are unre-

liictant. She will drink willingly titi¬
cup that means rest from thc pain of
living, rest and long peace. A cartoon
was there of that wonderful picture
called ** Identity." suggested by Al¬
drich's poem with that title.and an¬
other of "The Lost Pleiad " searching
vainly for tho star which has falhn
from her brow. There was no picture
there, great or small, whieh would not
be known for a "Yedder" anywhere.
It were as easy to mistake Browning
poetry >>r Wagner's music as Vclder's
pictures.

Another Ann rican in whose studio 1
pas-ed Minn' pleasant hours was Eze¬
kiel, the sculptor. Some of those ami¬
able people who provide foreign book-
fei us han published a translation of
Carl Vostuaer's novel, *. Th- Ama-ni."
of which, under the name of "Aisuia."
Alma Ta .lem.- is the hero. The sculp¬
tor, who BgOies ir. the novel as .¦ As-
kol." i* Mr. Esekiel, and Vnsnner gives
a description of Bsekisl- -tulto ss
faithful as it is captivating. It is on

thc Pia//.a dells T< rim*, and it is a part
ofthehalf-ruinedt( Bat__"ofDioele____."
Von go up to it by an outer staircase,
bordered with climbing plant! and roses

ami bus ol" antique sculptors. The
studio itself is a larne vaulted apart¬
ment. On the walls the sculptor has
painted boughs of blossoms and fruits
in rich,deep colors, .ind here and there
are beautiful bits ol' tapestry and
choice carvings. Ons corner is a sort
of .,.)'. ii. lt bas a .'rand piano, soft
sobs, and sleepy-hollow essy chairs,
and tables covered '.nth curiosities.
In this COST cirsier geekle! chats
with his friends over afternoon
tea, and proves himself aa harm¬
ing as -, companion as hs is
ibis as an artist. Before I weol
to his studio 1 had seen his head of
Judith in this yar's "Belle Arti".si
pearl of price, in a collection of modern
irt which, as a whole, makes one want
to tear his hair and gives one a cramp
in his mind. The '-.Judith" is glo¬
rious. Her bes is fall of exalted pui*-
po-,.trong and noble sad beautiful
exceedingly, lt was s fitting subject
for a sculptor of Jewish descent* but
wini did surprise nie when I went to
tbs itudio was to lind there the abso¬
lutely ideal head of Christ.the only
satisfactory one 1 have ever seen n

sculpture. Christians have vainly
struen tn model for us the D
14 Man of Sorroars," leaving it to tins
Jen ¦ descendant of Spinoza to find
out the solemn secret, and reveal Him

ns we csn really believe thst Ile
wa-.

\\. f. und in his stn.li" al-o a beauti¬
ful statue of live. Mhich had for tome
A men.-ans ri sad and personal interest,
since its lovely bauds ami arms were
modelled from those of Sherwood Bon*
ncr, foi two yean now laid i" res! In
her fsr-off Mi sissippi home, with the
msgnoliss blossoming :i'>"\ ¦* her bright
hi sd. Another work of p~
and beauty ni Mr. Ezekiel's pis
thc statue of binni Homer, with tl"'

boj who used to Ie id him bi
bis knees. Thc li ad is studied
the celebrated bust of Homer in the
Nilpie- Museum, but the li-ure with it-
pose, combining -real dignity with the
pathos ot blindnes whol
lt is a group worthy of the hi
preise. 'I bei e was iii*" in tlc ii
an admirable poi trail l>u-t ol
which the nt hnn-el: con*
sitli red the beni n presentation
mani' of him. besids various other
mt' resting work*, too numerous to men-
...

¦Sol u from Ezi ki- l's -ni i ti that
.Ii VV. \\. sta.r;,. I ha heard

ons opinions e ipi ming Ins
new i id vi .ula to
lor iny-eli". 'I bi il long ago
\i *,- rm old fri nd. I had I., .-..in

quaint' d with it dui ing my lirsl u* t

to Rome and had nevei been able to
see it .put. m sit the eye. ol Hawthorne,
who pronounced it -*a miraculous *uc-
., i s i-i. all Asms,
voluptuous, passionate, lender, Bricked,
ten ldc. and full of poisonous and rap¬
turous tin -hanlin- nt." I should like to
tran-fcr this eloquent praise to ilia- Cleo¬
patra of tin- present. The lirst Cleopatra
night have been a dozen tither proud,
past ionate, implacable women a- well.
this one could be only Cleopatra. Shs
is a reclining figure, beautiful but dan-
lerOUS, stealthy, and with all tbs
pa lions in her. Undi r her i ich waa

iculptured the -km ofs great tiger, its

head instinct with cruel life ; ami as Mr.
Story led us up to hi- latest .. Egypt,''
be said, .. lli-r. ibe is," ind pointing to
the tiger head underneath. " there'
tiger that she was." And then be tobi
us how, in the nu.1-t of other work, a

conviction rame t't him that ths earlier
t leopatrs was not quits tbs true oas;
and hs found himself compelled 11
throw all ind mould her as
he ross before hun from tbs dust that
had so long held lier. And now.
" here -he is ".his IsgSi J to the world,
ths Cleopatra whom Antony loved, and
jn-at Caesar, whom Shakespeare dis¬
covered in his time, and Story has st
last turned into marble.

There wen whole rooms fulIofb__t_i
ainl statues in Mr. Story :reat -l i-

dio.busts of Hobt rt and Mrs. Brows¬
ing, of Keats ami Shelley, of Shak-
speare, Beethoven, and many another;
statues of Medea, of donee - with*
like Canidia, of Roth as -!..- gleaned
..amid tbs alien corn." and of Kst'ier.
who ia even now growing under the
sculptor's lingers.but it was the f'le-
opatia to whom I returned after I hal
Men ali the others, ".'.anding be ide
her and smiling benignly at our

praises. Mr. Story told s droll
tale of un old friend el' his father's
who. when tin- -uti hal 'nen sonic

twenty years a sculptor, visited him in
Rome. The visitor, himself a man ot
tbs law. had the profoiinderU rsspsd
for his own profession ; ami after he
had gone through thc studio he .stood
and regarded St,ry sorrowfully.

-»Ah, William." he said, --to think
you might have followed in your
father's foots*spa I You might have
I cen a great lawyer.you hud it ni

ym..and you chose to s*ay on here in
ROOM and pinch mud ! "

" Don't go away without using
Greeaeagh. tiree.'' laid Mr. T. Adol¬
phus Trollope, while paying mea good¬
in visit. Mr. Trollope is as clever
and entertaining and a_ keenly alive a.
eur. though the g__| of this year's
A pi il was his sevnity-lifth birthday.
I was «o sure that his advice was
wot lb taking that I snatched an hour
lrom my last afternoon in Koine to
|S lo Mr. tin enough's -tudio. The
sci.lpior himself was absent, but one
'! hil disa-iples -honed me about the
tooms, and I saw the ¦.Circe." What
a beautiful cieatute .she is | She atti.

half reclining, in a sort of thro...-like
chsir, under which cromhe.. h*r
fsmilisr. s stealthy leopard with evil

eyes. The Circe herself ie a shapo of
the lithest loveliness. One hand
holds a cup. and tho other the
1 from whnh she hss just poured the
fatal draught. Her eyes are full of
subtle fascinations, and her whole fare
is kindled by the ltg'it of such a smile-s
I \t> ubi never have believed it possible
for art to impart to marble The cor¬

ners of her mouth are upturne.l. Re¬
fuse to taste that cup* No; not if one

t*aw all one's predecessors in hr ; ¦-

BtJS!
Near by was Nemesis.a strong wo¬

man, whose eyes were the awful eyes
of fate.borne on the clouds, and with
impassive, pitiless yet serene face. In
one hand she holds a chaplet af bay-
leaves, in the other a drawn nrofi. Tin*.
was a mythological room ; and an arch,
smiling Cupid nesr by wss .pate un¬

afraid of the sword of Nemcsi | or the cup
of Circe, Next door was a Shak-peare
rm ni. Trkkiy Pmtk was there, and
noble Portia: Keatrice stnile.l then,
archlv tsadsr, and young .Juliet lifts I
har sweet eyes radiant wi th young lOfS
and yet it WSS wicked Circe who lu.I fal
my memory.

Hupre ha. stn-ceede«! in si.ppre-
the nitrous vapors of the Bunsen bat¬
tery by usin. a depolarising liqaideoa-
sisting of nitric acid, in which seventy*
tive grams potas ium dnhromate hlfS
bom dissolved per litre. In contact
With line he employs either aciduatcl
water or potassium uVulpliate.
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be paid a: the offlee <>t Use eompaui In the
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